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*im listenin'.   It's 'orrible langwidge.   I can't make out a word.
'Ardly.
ORDERLY. Oh I come, you know------
FIRST SOLDIER. He's done somethin'.   I know 'e 'as.
ORDERLY. Oh, well, my friend, if it comes to that you've
done a bit of killing or tried to.
FIRST SOLDIER. I 'ad to kill them bloody Germans.
ORDERLY. I know that.   That's ail right.
FIRST SOLDIER. It's all so 'orrible, sir, that you want things
to be done right. You don't want any 'anky-panky.
ORDERLY. Yes, I see,
FIRST SOLDIER. Them Germans 1 I reckon they're all like
'im.
ORDERLY. How like him ?
FIRST SOLDIER. All talkin' in their sleep.
ORDERLY. That's a dreadful idea.
FIRST SOLDIER. An' there am I with 'im in the night. And
in the big ward they're sleepin' peaceful. What did that
Shakespeare say of sleep ?
ORDERLY. He said a lot of things.
FIRST SOLDIER. Tell me one.
ORDERLY. " The death of each day's life------"
FIRST SOLDIER. An 'orrible idea.   Damn 'im.
ORDERLY. You mustn't damn Shakespeare.
FIRST SOLDIER. I will if 'e talks like that. No disrespec* to
you, sir. What else did 'e say ?
ORDERLY.                         " Sore labour's bath,
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second course,
Chief nourisher in life's feast."
FIRST SOLDIER \bumbly\. I don't understand. [Resentfully]
Why, it might be 'im talkin' in 'is sleep.          [He jerks a thumb.
ORDERLY. Yes, he may be saying the most beautiful things.
FIRST SOLDIER. Nay, Vs a devil, that feller is,
ORDERLY. Hullo !   What's that ?
FIRST SOLDIER. Begod, 'e's comin'.
[They both look towards the door, and the SECOND SOLDIER
appears there. He stands surveying them timidly and yet
morosely. He mars an old dressing-gown over pyjamas*